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62 THE FIRST PART: OF

Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon.

War. My lord of York, 1 promife you, the king
Moft prettily, methought, did play the orator.
York. And fo he did; but yet I like it not,
In that he wears the badge of Somerfet.
747 Tufh! that was but his fancy, blame him not;
I dare prefume, fweet prince, he thought no harm.
York. An if I wis, he did — But let it reft;
Other affairs muft now be managed. [ Exeunt.

Maner Exeter.

Fxe. Well didft thou, Richard, to fupprefs thy voice:
For, had the paflions of thy heart burft out,
I fear, we thould have feen decypher’d there
More ranc’rous {pite, more furious raging broils,
Than yet can be imagin’d or {uppos’d.
But howfoe’er, no fimple man that fees
This jarring difcord of nobility,
This {hould’ring of each other in the court,
This factious bandying of their favourites;
But that he doth prefage fome ill event.
>Tis much, when f{ceptres are in children’s hands;
But more, when envy breeds unkind divifion :
Then comes the ruin, there begins confufion. [ Ewit,
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Bourdeaux.

Enter Talbot, with trumpets, and drum.
Tal.( ; O to the gates of Bowrdeaux, trumpeter,

Summon their general unto the wall, [ founds.

Enter



